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"Will you sit down, aiya?" said Babim. Fer-
nando sat down upon it. Babun squatted opposite
to him, while Punchi Menika stood behind, leaning
against the doorpost.
"Well, Babun," said Fernando, "will the chena
crop be good, do you think?"
"\pto can say, aiya, who can say? Only a fool
measures his grain before it is on the threshing-
floor."
"Then all these villagers do that, for they are all
fools. Aiyo! what cattle! what trouble they give a
man!"
"We are poor men, aiya, and ignorant."
"Fm not thinking of you, Babun, but of the others.
There is only one man in the village; all say that,
and I've seen it myself. But the others! They will
ruin me. How much do they owe me! Only a very
good crop will pay it, but they don't care. They
don't fence the chena or watch it; they sit and sleep
in the compound, and the deer and pig go off with
my rupees in their bellies. Isn't that true?"
"It's true, aiya."
"And what can I do, a townman, with all these
chenas? I ought to have a gambaraya." x
"Yes, you want a gambaraya."
XA gambaraya is technically a man who oversees the culti-
vation of rice-fields for the owners, and is paid usually by a
share of the crop.